paid little attention to them at this moment, and spent the
evening in conversation with his betrothed. He rose early as
usual next morning and at eight o'clock was writing to his
Chancellor:

" I arrived heere yesterday about two in the afternoon
and as soone as I had shifted myself e, I went into my wife's
chamber, whom I founde in bedd by reason of a little
cough and some inclination to a fever, but I beleeve she
will finde herself very well in the morning when she
awakes. I can now only give you an account of what I have
seene a bedd, which in short is her face is not so exact as to
be called a beauty, though her eyes are excellent goode, and
not any thing in her face that in the least degree can shock
one; on the contrary, she hath as much agreeableness in her
looks alltogether as ever I saw and if I have any skill in
phisionomy, which I thinke I have, she must be as goode a
woman as ever was borne. Her conversation, as much as I
can perceeve, is very good, for she has witt enough and a
most agreeable voice. You would wonder to see how well
acquainted we are already. In a word, I thinke myselfe
very happy, for I am confident our two humours will agree
very well together."

Catherine for her part saw the romantic hero of her
dreams, and it did not in the least diminish her admiration
that his face had so little regular beauty; he himself when
confronted with his own portrait had been heard to ex-
claim: " Odd's fish, but I'm an ugly fellow! "

The next day the marriage took place without much
pomp. In fact, part of it was actually surreptitious. Cath-
erine was too good a Catholic not to desire the rites of her
own Church, and Charles was too good-natured to deny
such a trifle, which would cost him nothing. So in the
presence of only a few Portuguese and the Duke of York,
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